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This is a work of fiction and is meant for entertainment only. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons living or dead, business establishments, events, or locals is entirely coincidental. All person(s) depicted on the cover are model(s) used for illustrative purposes only.
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All characters depicted in sexual acts are 18 years of age or older. This story includes interracial, derogatory names, kinky actions etc. The ‘N’ word is used for excitement only. There are no cuckolding scenes in any of my stories. The consenting main character is submissive and explores extreme sexual experiences to her own enjoyment, providing entertainment and fantasy for the reader. 
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This narrative should not be viewed as a real-life model. If you feel you may be offended by these themes, please reconsider before proceeding. Enjoy the journey and remember to respect each other while practicing safe sex.
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*Reading the previous stories of this series would help to get familiarized with the characters though this is not mandatory. Each book is just another of Cecile’s kinky adventures as a ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club member.
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Prelude
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Armando, a young freshman, had been assisting his janitor father in cleaning the dormitory floors of Luanda's main campus in Angola for over two years. He was accustomed to navigating the eerily quiet buildings, with students either retreated to their rooms or out socializing.
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One evening, as he entered a toilet room adjacent to the teacher lounge while his father worked nearby, Armando heard faint moans emanating from one of the stalls. Intrigued, he silently pushed open the partially ajar door. Leaning against the stall wall was a voluptuous blonde woman he recognized as one of the new seasonal lecturers from abroad.
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The woman, who Armando estimated to be in her thirties, was married - a wedding ring glinted on her finger as she violently fingered herself, nearing climax. His eyes widened as he gently stroked his African erection, taking in the sight of the largest, most succulent breasts he'd ever seen. A spade tattoo adorned one of them.
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As the woman climaxed loudly, squirting against the toilet wall, Armando couldn't hold back any longer. He ejaculated against the door he'd have to clean later. As he hurried away, his broom fell to the floor with a clatter, alerting the lecturer to his presence. As he walked away in the hallway, he heard the female yelping loudly at him to come back, pleading she was in urgent need of his young Angolan big black cock.
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An hour later, while cleaning the dorm building with his father, Armando heard the distinct click of high heels approaching. A group of buxom Caucasian women emerged from the alleyway, all scantily dressed and giggling in a semi-drunk state as they headed towards a van taxi. Among them was the blonde lecturer he had encountered earlier. His father shrugged beside him.
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"What's going on around here? Those aren't students and they're not exactly behaving like teachers either’ Armando muttered under his breath.
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Amandine La Valette, a stunning brunette born in the sun-kissed paradise of St-Tropez, found herself living a life that many only dreamed of. At thirty, she embraced her open marriage with a wealthy husband, who took her away in Africa, engaging in philanthropic endeavors. 
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Meanwhile, Amandine had taken it upon herself to make a difference in the world by volunteering as a seasonal lecturer on African campuses and remote village schools. Standing tall at five feet eleven, her striking beauty was impossible to ignore, with her voluptuous 34DD figure drawing envious and lustful glances from male students. 
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As she stepped into the Luanda campus in Angola, she was ready to inspire the next generation, unaware that her journey would lead her to unexpected wild kinky encounters.
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In her side life, the gorgeous brunette had recently joined the very secretive ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club and when Amandine boarded her plane to Angola, she was already outrageously horny and couldn’t wait to get herself off, one way or another. It was a new destination for her, and the insatiable ‘Queen of spades’ was so looking forward to sample her first Angolan big black cock.
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With her husband away traveling, Amandine found herself arriving late to the campus due to a flight delay. Fortunately, the janitor was kind enough to help her settle into her complimentary accommodation. As she contemplated treating herself to a glass of white wine or a couple of cold beers before bed, she asked the janitor if there was a convenience store still open at 11 PM. 

––––––––
[image: ]


He regretfully informed her that everything was closed but handed her a business card for a local delivery service that might assist. Amandine decided to call and ordered a couple of cases, wanting to have some on hand just in case. While waiting for the delivery van to arrive, she took a quick shower and, feeling a bit daring, slipped on a light, transparent robe that hugged her luscious curves.
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Luanda, the capital of Angola, was a vibrant port city situated on the west coast of Southern Africa. The seafront promenade, known as the Marginal, ran alongside Luanda Bay, offering beautiful views of the water and the city's lively atmosphere.

––––––––
[image: ]


Nearby stood the well-preserved 16th-century Fortress of São Miguel, which housed the Museum of the Armed Forces. From the fort, one could see the harbor and the Ilha do Cabo, a long, narrow peninsula that featured stunning beaches, lively bars, and inviting restaurants, making it a favored destination for both locals and visitors
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Tobiana and Bagamba, two twenty-two-year-old brothers from Luanda, had carved out a niche for themselves with their small local delivery business. During the night, when they weren’t busy studying at the Luanda campus, they navigated the city campuses, delivering late-night snacks and light alcohol like beer and wine to eager students. 
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Their reputation grew among the campus crowd, not just for their reliable service but also for their friendly demeanor; they loved chilling with their peers and sharing stories. However, both brothers harbored a fascination for Caucasian women, having only seen such beauty in porn movies they often watched.
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That night, the delivery native boys were heading to a new customer’s place, Amandine La Valette, whose apartment was located in an adjacent building of the Luanda University main campus, an area usually allocated for seasonal campus lecturers and teachers, most of whom were foreigners
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A few moments earlier, Amandine had retreated to her bathroom, eager to prepare for the arrival of her drink order delivery. While rummaging through the kitchen cabinets, she stumbled upon a bottle of a mysterious beverage that seemed to be a welcoming gift from the campus officials. 
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Unbeknownst to her, an African student had snuck into her apartment before her arrival, slipping a few drops of a powerful ancestral potion into the bottle. This potion was designed to alleviate inhibitions within minutes of tasting it, turning its consumer into a raging sexual beast state in no time.
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Finding the concoction surprisingly pleasant, Amandine took two generous sips, savoring the flavor. However, it wasn’t enough to quell her immediate urge for the cold beer she had ordered. As she waited, a subtle warmth began to spread through her, fogging her brain, hinting at the unexpected effects of the potion.
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She sat on her couch and turned her lap top on, eager to watch an interracial vid she had often used to get herself off. It was back few years ago, her very first experience with black cock.
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On the screen, Chloe Gascony, her former Principal from the high school in St-Tropez where she used to teach, was seated on her office couch with her strapless dress pulled down, revealing her fat 34EE jugs. And although Chloe was wearing a conservative dress with no underwear, there was a naked woman between her legs, who appeared to be herself, Amandine.
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Chloe invited Mamadou, a well hung Senegalese pizza delivery boy and campus student, to strip down. Despite the twenty one year old bull initial protests, the horny principal surprised everyone by asserting dominance - a stark contrast to her usual submissiveness to Amandine. She commanded the reluctant freshman to comply.
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Chloe reached out, helping him to get his jeans and boxers off , and he was now ready to fuck this sexy, busty MILF teacher.
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"Beg him to fuck you, slut," Chloe ordered. 
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Although Amandine was obviously mortified, Mamadou grinned, lust and dominance overriding his ebony smart teenage student façade, 
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"Mamadou, please fuck me." Amandine gasped.
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"You can do better than that, slut" Chloe barked, clearly annoyed by the female teacher hesitation.
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"Please Mamadou, fuck my slut cunt, and use me as your tip," Amandine responded, as Mamadou paced behind her.
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"You want me to fuck you right in front of your school Principal?" the pizza delivery boy, asked, placing his big black cock against her married wet pussy.
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"Yes, yes! Show Chloe that I'm a dirty whore for any black man she would pick," Amandine cried, her brief resistance broken completely, with just the teasing touch of Mamadou's African monster cock.
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As Mamadou slid in, the cock much larger than the MILF teacher had anticipated, the young Senegalese dude toned, 
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"Thanks for the really great tip."
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"My pleasure," Chloe responded on behalf of her teacher. Between her whimpers, Amandine protested weakly, 
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"Stop... it's too big!"
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"Don't worry, your slut box will be swallowing this dong easily in a couple of minutes." Mamadou assured her, grinning broadly.
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Of course, the African delivery boy was right since very soon, Amandine was bouncing back to take the entire mighty big black cock through multiple orgasms, even eating her school Principal out while he pounded her and eventually flooded her love canal with a massive sticky African load.
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As she was fingering herself watching her own debasement on the video, Amandine exploded and moaned loudly, her body quivering from a shattering orgasm, when she was aware of repeating knocks at her apartment door.
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“Oh no, the delivery men!” she muttered under her breath as the hot teacher quickly closed her laptop. 
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Amandine rushed to put her robe on, her heart racing as she tried to compose herself. In her haste, it hung loosely, the light fabric left her neckline dangerously low. As the buxom beauty hurried to the door, she could feel her ridiculously enormous succulent breasts spilling out of the robe, adding to her flustered state.
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As she approached the door to answer the knock, Amandine reasoned that with the robe, she could control the degree of tease, now adjusting it to showcase maximum cleavage. The ravishingly hot wife didn't know if it was the beverage she had tasted, but a thrill coursed through her, making her feel more excited and aroused than fearful.

––––––––
[image: ]


With a flushed face, she opened the door, revealing Tobiana and Bagamba standing there, their dark eyes widening at the unexpected sight. The native Angolan brothers exchanged glances, momentarily speechless as they took in the stunning woman before them, which made her pussy tingle with temptation, her beauty and incredible curves accentuated by the sheer fabric of her robe.
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Bagamba froze in awe, his gaze immediately drawn to her phenomenal cleavage. He stared, stammering an introduction for himself and his brother Tobiana as the delicious female invited them to follow her inside. 
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She led them to the living room, her curvaceous figure swaying hypnotically. Bagamba couldn't take his eyes off her, desperate for a taste of her stacked body, unbeknownst to them, the horny bitch desperately needed that black cock fuck fix.
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When the bombshell wife asked if she could pay the delivery with her credit card, as she rarely carried cash, Tobiana responded that it was cash only. Amandine suggested they could return the next day for her to withdraw some cash from an ATM or bank but hey insisted they needed immediate payment and didn't have time to wait.
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"Gentlemen, I have a proposition for you. Since I don't have the cash to pay for the bottles order,  I was hoping we could work out some other form of payment." she suggested with a wicked smile. The brothers' eyes widened in disbelief as Tobiana asked, 
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"Are you suggesting what I think you are?"
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Amandine turned to grab her phone, her robe falling open to reveal her bare giant breasts and infinite legs. She faced them with a devilish grin,
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"The whole package, if you see what I mean."
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‘We ‘ve got to do this; she is incredibly hot" Tobiana whispered at his brother as they huddled together. They turned to Amandine and Bagamba said, 
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"Mrs. La Valette, We have a deal, then. However, you will still owe us for the gas next time, though. 
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"It's a done deal. That was fast. Follow me." replied Amandine as she extended her hands though instead of shaking theirs, the horny bombshell slut teacher grabbed their bulging crotches and squeezed.
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As she climbed the stairs followed by the delivery brothers, Amandine felt a gush of arousal between her legs. She'd left her robe open, letting it fall behind her to reveal her naked ass and the wetness dripping down her thighs. Their footsteps echoed behind her as they climbed, their eyes fixed on her exposed flesh.
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After
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